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was supplied with remittances from "The
Ladies' Association" in Savannah, and also con-
tributions from the Olyphant Brothers of New
York. In addition to these sources of supply, I
was paid for being an assistant librarian to the
"Brothers in Unity," which was one of the two
college debating societies that owned a library,
and of which I was a member.

In my senior year I was again elected librarian
to the same Society and got $30.00. These
combined sums were large enough to meet all my
cash bills, since my wants had to be finely
trimmed to suit the cloth. If most of the country
parsons of that period could get along with a
salary of $200 or $300 a year (supplemented, of
course, with an annual donation party, which
sometimes carried away more than it donated )5
having as a general thing a large family to look
after, I certainly ought to have been able to get
through college with gifts of nearly a like
amount, supplemented with donations of shirts
and stockings from ladies who took an interest in
my education.

The class of 1854, to which I had the honor
and the good fortune to belong, graduated nine-
ty-eight all told. Being the first Chinaman who
had ever been known to go through a first-classlege course. In money matters, Iny the rca#on in part       1 wi^           ^

